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After buying our treats, we'd go up the 
| wide double staircase, headed for our favor- 
J, ite seats in the first row of the balcony. 
| AS we waited, we'd watch the clock to see 
\ how much longer it would be before the lights 
wae; would dim and the curtain pull back. 
t It was a pretty theater with the little 
| balconies high on either side near the stage. 
m@! The dark blue ceiling would twinkle with 
many little lights resembling stars ina 
a) night sky. Our seats in the balcony offered 
ea) . i ;more leg room and a small shelf railing. 
 Beceeyl iia be iiWe'd often lean over the railing to see if 
_ REN aa wees. we knew anyone down stairs. One time I had 
m™. to buy a jar of peanut butter for my mother 
and was grumbling about having to carry the 
; bag around. I leaned over the railing with 
>: the bag in my hand and it dropped - I caught 
wewe it. With my heart pounding, I quietly sat 
ieee: back in my seat thankful I hadn't knocked 
meme: someone out downstairs. 
On hot Saturday afternoons, the theater 
| offered a respite from the summer heat. On 
‘a winter afternoon, its warmth was welcome 
' after waiting in line chilled by a north 
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The downtown Milford Cinema on Park Street will be phased out next year by its owner, 
Hoyts Cinemas. The building is for sale for a half-million dollars. (Daily News Photo by 


David Del Poio) ' wind. If one arrived after the show had 
The vacant State Theater in Milford , Started, you would be led to a seat by an 
was torn down early in September to | usher with a flash light. 
make way for a bank parking lot. 4 Saturday was kid's day at the movies. 
It was a sad sight to drive by and see the , There was a lesser film shown before the 


as 


gaping hole in the side of the building as main feature, a cartoon, a serial of Tom 

the demolition crew was at work. It was Mix or some such character and quite often 

sadder still later on to see this big void the "March of Time', a news film which would 

on State Street. Visions of the past fill- { Produce loud groans from the kids. 

ed my mind as I drove off. Funny how time seemed to go so much slow- 
Many times I waited in a long line to buy {| €r When we were young. From Monday until 

a ticket to a popular movie. Sometimes the ; Friday seemed more like a month. The school 

lines would extend to Exchange St. It seemedi week dragged on endlessly. By Friday after 

no matter how early one arrived, there was noon, we'd be searching the newspaper to see 

always some folks there waiting for Peg fies was Playing at the 'State' on Saturday. 

i] 


oe 


Hayes to step into the ticket booth. When If it was to our liking, we'd make arrange- 
we finally got inside, we'd head for the ments to go. During the summer vacation, our 


candy counter for popcorn or an all day || group would increase with kids spending the 
sucker. The counter was often in charge of |; Summer in the neighboorhood. It was during 
Arthur Mabey's daughters, Catherine, Ruth ‘| the warm weather the group of us would walk 


and Geneva. { 


to South Milford (Rt. 140), take the Johnson 
bus and go ‘up town'. Some times the boys 
would thumb a ride and look back and laugh at 
us girls waiting for the bus. One day a lady 
picked them up and while they laughed at us, ~ 
she backed up and took us all ‘up town'. 

Once in a while my dad would have an errand 
to do in Milford and we'd get a ride. One 
day 13 of us were going. We filled the old 
Plymouth and the boys rode on the running 
board. Dad quickly turned down South Bow St. 
before the police saw him. As we all piled 
out of the car, pedestrians stopped to stare 


< 
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and count us. b 


After the movie, we'd all go down to the jj; 
Crown to wait for the bus, hoping there'd be 
time to have a banana split or sundae before 
time to leave. When we arrived at the 'Green 
Store' and got off the bus, the walk home 
didn't seem as far as it does now. 

Talent shows, personal apearances etc. 
were often on the agenda at the State. I 
imagine many folks still have a dish or two 
that were given away at the theater. One 
time we were issued cardboard glasses, one 
red and one green lense. By using the glass- 
es with the special film, everything was in 
3D. 

Many of the movies were romances, all done } 
in good taste - nothing was X or R rated. 
Westerns, musicals and mysteries drew good i 
crowds. Do you remember seeing all the 
Jeannette MacDonald, Nelson Eddy movies or | seas 
Fred Astair and Ginger Rogers, Myrna Loy and | aeat 
William Powell, the Andy Hardy series? i 
Sonja Henie was a fovorite of mine, especial-: 
ly when Tyrone Power was the co-star. 
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The State Theater wasn't too old. I be- 
lieve it opened in 1927. It never ceases to 
amaze me how here in the U.S. our old build- 
ings are so readily torn down. With a mini- 
mum of travel overseas, it was a delight to 
see real old buildings intact and well main- 
tained, with the interiors modernized with- 
out destroying the original design. 

A walk down Main St., Milford now is sad. 
The trees that were planted along the side- 
walk have grown and enhance the scene, but 
the vacant stores and lack of shoppers is 
sadder still. Last summer, a ride through 
Woodstock, VI was a pleasant surprise. The 
Main St. shopping area was bustling with 


‘shoppers and I didn't see any vacant shops. 


Fond memories flooded my mind. Is all 
progress a step in the right direction? 
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: Noted aviatrix AMELIA EARHART chats with 


‘Paramount star CARY GRANT 


Photo by Martha Woolverton 
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This piece of farm machinery was 
used to help with planting. The 
equipment was pulled along much like 
a plow. It helped cut the work and 


time involved in getting a garden ine 


to the ground; a true helper to the 
agricultural industry. 

All the parts of the seeder had a 
purpose-they all played a part in the 
planting process. Seeds were poured 
into the two container bins. Two 
rows could be planted at once. The 
first two blades in the front made 
the furrows. The rotation of the 
wheels operated the chain device in 
the middle. The chain shaft led to 
the seed feeder mechanism, and spaced 
the dropping of the seeds into the 
ground. The crank handle also help- 
ed play a part in the planting of 
seeds-it could be used to adjust the 
Spacing. The shape of the wheels in 
the back was significant. They cur- 
ved and sloped towards the middle, 


which helped to bury the seeds as the ' 
It also aid-}3 


wheels moved over them. 
ed in pushing the seeds into the dug 
up earth. 

This farm seeder is on display at 
the Historic Center and Museum. It 


was donated to the Historical Commis- 
sion by Michael Ruddock. 


"OUR $5.49 KENWOOD ENDGATE 
| __..., BROADGAST SEEDER. 


This is an advertisement for a seed 
Weenies from the 1901 Sears and Roe- 
» buck Catalog. 
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‘ I LIKE TO THINK 


I like to think of rain on autumn 


roof s- 

: Of dripping leaves-and sod, upturned 

j and new; 

| In every thought is room for things 
like smoke 

: Drifting from a wide chimney, softly 

| blue! 

: I like remembering how stars can 
Shine 
In pasture puddles scorned by passing 
feet- 


And once I saw an ancient apple tree 
Send quick pink petal in a windblown 
Sheet! 


With gladness I recall sweet spiciness 
From ovens once familiar long ago- 

And then it is nostalgia grips my 
heart 

And sends me down a path that I must 


go! 


A cowbell tinkling far at eventide- 
The quick fresh fragrance from the 
rain-swept loam- 

The drone of bees at noon- all these 
I love, 


For they are things that make me 
think of home! 


-Cristel Hastings 


B.H.S. 


Freshman Class 
1939-1940 


Graduated 1943 


50th Reunion 


May 1993 


Ist. Page? jeft to right: Marian Archambault, Ida Beaulieu, Florence Bernier, Mildred 
Brooks, Lorraine Callery, Filomena Campano, 

Second row: Ruth Chamberlain, Rita Chapdelaine, Grace Cook, Doris Cowen, Luiggia 
Cubellis, Gordon Curtis. 

Third row: Mae Dobbie, Norman Dussault, Rhea DeRagon, Nancy Fawcett, 

Fourth row: William Foley, Bertrand Fontaine, Suzanne Fontaine, Lucian Gagne. 
Fifth Row: Raymond Gagnon, William Glowka, Walter Hogarth, Theresa Houde, William 
Kennelly, Edward LeBlanc. 

Sixth row: Leo Levitre, Rita Levesque, Florence Mooney, Dominic Nadolny, Loretta 
pate Helen Pichie. é 

énd. page=: Row one: William Pleau, Gilbert Rivard, Annette Remillard, Arthur 
Remillard, Beulah Rhodes, Bertha Richard. 

Row two: Eileen Sanford, Frank Struzik, Donald Thomas, Hazel White, Richard White, 
Janice Whiting. 

Row Three: Dominic Wesolowski, unknown 


+. |CARYVILLE -Four bronze stars are pinned 
‘|beside the four blue stars in the service 
<<<|flag hanging in the home of Mrs. Mary Pleau, 
“IPlain Street, Caryville for the wounds 
4suffered in this war by each of her four 
et|sons in service. 
Each of the four Pleau boys were wound- 
ed in heavy action against Axis guns, and 
| two of the boys are still hospitalized as 
‘the result of their wounds. 
Four times war department telegrams have 
* been received by their mother telling of 
“one after another being wounded in battle 
-and each time she had feared that the tele- 
“gram was of greater disaster. 
-Cpl. Leo 
; Cpl Leo Pleau, 32, with the Fifth Army 
_Infantry in Italy since he went overseas, 
was wounded last July by shrapnel which 
injured one hand. Leo, who went into ser- 
vice Dec. 7, 1942, is now back at the front, 
and engaged in the present drive to push 
‘the Germans out of the Po Valley. 
"Cpl. Bernard 
Cpl. Bernard Pleau, 29, was an! anti- 
¢: aircraft gunner with the Ninth Army in 
# Germany when he was badly wounded in one 
;arm. Wounded March 16, he has been flown 
‘back to the United States and is hospital- 
} ized at Staten Island, N.Y. where the arm 
-is slowly responding to treatment. 
i Pfc. Harold 
Pfc. Harold Pleau, 26, with the infantry 
‘of the First Army in Germany, was badly 
; wounded in the legs in January of this 
year, and is hospitalized in England. 
According to his letters, he is just begin- 
ing to walk about with the aid of crutches. 
[|Pfc. William 
Pfc. William Pleau, 21, U.S. Marine 
@ corps, was wounded a year ago in the South 
Pacific battle area and still carries the 
Slug in his arm. He has been returned to 
+ North Carolina and is back on duty. 
Enlisting in the Marine Corps when only 
/ = 17 years of age, the young marine was only 
OA URE Se rct” Pag gare Pt ; “in service six months when he went overseas, 
sa} of e HAR QED SELEAUS 72+ te: ee wautsais, puEAte 7 30 went through the successive campaigns, 
a : “beginning with Guadalcanal, until wounded. 
This was copied from a clipping from 
the Woonsocket Call. 
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Dorothy Spencer, a frequent contribu- Then, tires were hard to find. 

tor to the Crimpville Comments has If you were in a car pool they allowed 

SOME OF MY MEMORIES OF WORLD WAR If fhe only way it stretched was to be in 
a car pool and carry passengers. No 


I was there from the very begin- more 5 or 6 to a car. Now, there 
ning of Pearl Harbor and the bombing were 3 in the front, 3 in the back 
on Dec. 7,1941. Vhs heard of it on and 2 on stools between the front 
radio and couldn't believe it. We and back seats. Many people worked 
thought at first that it was a hoax, at the Quincy Shipyards. They left 
like the time they announced the Mar- early and met a bottleneck of traf- 
tieuesnad Janded. It's all.everyone fic on their way home, sometimes 
was talking about. Patriotism was ram- Spending an hour going 1 mile, 
DadueemMost of the young men were ‘sign- en Oe ne eer 


ing up for the various services. Every-" 
one was horrified. Soon groups for 
Civil Defense were formed. There were 
Air Raid Wardens, young women who had 
never worked in industry were working 
on defense jobs. Older wormen worked 
at rolling bandages and packaging lint 
and hoped their own boys would never 
need them. Everyone started knitting 
sweaters, sox, and gloves for their 
soldier boys. S 
Practice Air Raids started. Houses Bee 
had to be kept dark enough so that no 
light showed outside. One night our 
Woeesvettetang during the air raid. I 
put the porch light on to see who was 
there. It was the Air Raid Warden and 
he shouted "Put off that light!" I 
expected to see a patrol of Germans 


behind him. We, in New England' being ed a UP 

on the Atlantic Ocean thought Germans, -==at<< So Pr sees 
Reese ee The! warden vonly wanted meri WAR ~ MORE PEOPLE HAVE COT 10 ENO? RDING IN FEWER C 
to tell me light showed on the sides There were 8-hour shifts(3 of them) 
of our shades. So we got black-out and many worked 10 hours a day as 
drapes. But we tried to keep everyone shifts often overlapped. This was for 
in the same room during a black-out. 6 days a week. Some places worked 

We would listen to the radio and play Sundays as well...Cars became scarce. 
games. We had an old oil lamp we dug They weren't making new cars for 
Oieereune attic: It didn't give off Civilians. 

much Dight, so’ less likely to show Women wore coveralls to work. 
outside. About that time I had lots of women learned to weld and rivet. 
sympathy for our ancestors...no wonder Grandparents cared for the children 
they went to bed early, you couldn't SO the mothers could go to work. At 
read much by lamp light. that time many old men still thought 


It seemed to us that everything a woman's place was in the home. 
was rationed. We each had a coupon Sar SA ewan ea Bethe eye ae ee 
book, red for meat and blue stamps for 
canned goods. Shoes were rationed, as 

were sugar, coffee and gasoline. 


5 SUGAR ALLOWANCE COUPON 5 

Pounds For Home Food Processing Pounds 
| This coupon authorizes ed holder to whom it was lesued 
f to receive 5 pounds of sugar, which Is to bo used — 
6 to conserve fruit, fruit fen on other Hath as 
% the Regulations for the use of Ln oem or persons ined 
ifr Li 
Py 


on the Home Canning Sugar App! ‘pape Gos No. ; & 
‘R-323) or the Special Purpose Applic rm No, ate Ei,’ ‘ BRE ¢ ¥, : 4 
R-315) on file at the office of val te eer preriene a Below " f a ios ; a 
6 Serial Number of War Ration Book 4 a Tree ad Me ye i ; Z Vas PRODUCTION 1 sp le 
Board No. _._._..! vA ~, ase Stated. Veen cl hy i fa a 
ee | oP GETTIN’ Too FAST FoR ME!” 
, ae 


As I said earlier, we had red 
stamps for meat, when you could get 
any. After standing in line for an 
hour you might end up with salted 
neck bones or spare ribs. We sel- 
dom had a roast, except for an 
occasional chicken we had raised. 
Neck bones were nice to cook with 
greens for boiled dinner. Most of 
the people had a Victory Garden. We 
canned our own produce. You couldn't 
count on commercial canned goods, so ; 
our blue stamps were mostly used for 
canned soup. Each item had a point | 
value. If I remember, each coupon was) 
worth 10 points. You took your change; 
in tokens. Generally it was the older! 
folk who stood in line for the scarce} 
items, while the younger ones worked. 
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WAR’ RATION BOOK No. 3 
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Daylight savings time was on all’ 
year, but in April another hour was 
added through the summer. If you 
started work at 6 A.M., by the sun, 
summer, it was really 4 A.M. 

Most of the good wool was being 
used to make uniforms for our service | 
men. Therefore our scientists invented 
new fabrics from test tubes. We were © 
quite proud of our nylon, dacron, erc:) 
Much of the nylon was used for para ~ ; 
chutes and some was made into stock- 
ings to replace the silk ones we had 
before Pearl Harbor. Now another line 
was born. My mother was in line one 
day when an elderly gentleman tapped 
her on the shoulder and said,"Why are 
we standing in this line?" She told 
him to see if there were any nylon 
stockings. "Oh, good ! My wife says 


eae ne 


it's my patriotic duty to stand in 


line to free women for Red Cross work", 
So he told her, "each time I see a 
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men used to laugh and say, 


line I stand init" .and showed her a 
handful of coupons. So lines were good 
for making acquaintances, however 
quite disappointing if the product 
ran out before the line did. 

There was a wire cage near the 
Fire Station where you could put old 
pots and pans to be recycled. 

Every home that had a soldier av 


war had a banner with the number of 


stars representing how many were gone. 
Blue stars for those living and gold 
for those who had been killed. 

GI Bundles were expected and were 
so welcome. We would shop for little 
things to tuck in them. Tooth paste, 
soap, hankies, to name a few were put 
in with the fudge, cookies, especially 
brownies. No one complained if both 


‘the fudge and brownies were hard as 
f} rocks when they arrived. 


The main 
come from 
somehow. 

to help them 


thing was, that they had 

home and they were eaten 

There were always plenty 

enjoy the bundles. 
Letters were sent from our house 

very day to my brother and cousins. 

ometimes all 7 letters arrived at 

nce, as they were often heldup. We 

never knew where they were 

stationed as they were all sent to 

an APO address. Letters to usS were 

censored. Sometimes they didn't 

make any sense. Mostly words were 

blacked out, but 1 recelvedsone 

letter that the words had been cut 

out. It looked like an old piano roll. 
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~The slogan of the day was "LOOSE 
MLLPS SINKeoHI DS. 
in, 
‘Forces and were called W.A.C.S. 
'stood for Women's Army Corps. 


Women soon joined the Armed 
which 
The 
Navy had a women's branch too, 
called W.A.V.E:S. Some of the old 
"who 
would think the armed services had 
a sense of humor? Wacs is so appro- 
priate for women who would sign up 
for duty. Wait til the Japs see them 
The older men still thought a woman's 
place was in the home. 

Hitler's treatment of prison- 


ers and the Jewish people was a hor- 


ror. When I first graduated from 
High School It was difficult to find 
work, so I went to work for a Jewish 
family. No one could have been nicer 
to me. They treated me like family 
and I learned to cook Jewish dishes 


and enjoyed their food. So it was 
more of a horror to me to read what 
he was doing to their people. 

When men left for the service 
others took their place in the fac- 
tories. Later, many were replaced 
by women. After peace came in Europe 
the boys started to come home and 
naturally they wanted their old jobs. 
There were lots of hard feelings. My 
boss said he had to give them back 
their old jobs! but he would rather 
keep the women. He told us’ they were 
more conscientious and didn't stay 
out Friday afternoons to get drunk. 

As the boys came home with their 
brides, it was almost impossible to 
find a place to live. Some lived 
in 1 room with kitchen privileges. 
Then the Developers arrived and farms 
and forests were turned into new vil- 
lages. As the town increased so did 
the problems--more police, firemen 
and schools were necessary. Gone were 
the days of small classes and 8 grades 
per. school. 

At last came the day we had all 
waited for--August 2,1945--victory 
“over Japan, called V.J.Day. 

Work was cancelled for the day with 
pay. Everyone was so excited nothing 
would have been accomplished anyway. 


Puerta teing With a lot.of folk, I 
took my pail and went off to the 
swamp to pick blueberries, something 


iG. 
to get back to enjoyable 


I'd been too busy to do before. 
was time 
pastimes. 

I'm enclosing a poem and a car- 
toon found in a Boston paper during 
these war years. 

I'm nearing 80 years now, but 
Surely enjoy your publication. It 
keeps us in touch with "Our Town". 

“THERE WAS, AN. OLD WOMANS 


There was an. “old: ‘woman what lize 
‘ina shoe;, * mee A 
She had ‘so many ‘children she: a dys: 
sh fave, et ‘te os a 
e ‘gave Md the army, ¢ e. nay 
tie te a a 


Dao. 


One" son ah jars Pca to: raise, "Fe 
story food, Pr ac Ty (*: 
For. shé was in a patriotic mood..*#4 
}And now: she ‘is det tarok ithe, ey 
Cross, and more, | en vey P 
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r I She" tik. a. few ea sad ithe bs ee 
few, stamps, .;. yi 
‘She writes cheering letters to ‘he OF + 
’ springs, the scamps! <<). "2 
Some day ‘they'll come. home ‘with; 
’ * medal or two, i Se 5 
fied there'll be a “house warming? 
dn the old woman’s shoe, fk 


The following letter was sent to us 
by Hazel Burr Forsberg. It was penned 
during World War II by her stepson C. 


Edgar Forsberg Anzio Beachhead 


Approximately May 6 

I'm affraid I've been neglecting you 
people lately- I've had enough time to 
writes *butrierts sort of thard to-getvin 
a writing mood here. I have to censor 
so many letters that I hate to pick up 
a pen anymore. 

My life is probally a lot more com- 
fortable and uneventful than you would 
Ssuppose- of course it's all in the 
viewpoint- what is routine to me would 
no doubt seem exciting to people back 
there. Even danger gets tiresome,what 
theresis fot 1. 

My home is a cozy dug-out about 7'x 


:4'x 4', made out of sandbags and 3" x 
112" planks, stout enough so that shrap- 
nel doesn't worry me a bit. The whole 


works is cleverly concealed in an an- 
clent*iryrigationaditch, -andvit willie 
quire clever gunnery indeed to drive 
me out. I have good books to read and 
a pocket chess set, as well as my old 
faithful recorder. So I'm quite well 
off. I don't dare poke my head out of 
the ditch, except at night, but I'm 
USEAGRLOF1 tT 

I get a letter every so often from 
the Bellingham church, and I think I 
told you about the cookies they sent. 
I appreciate the thoughtfulness. 

My platoon is still in excellent 
shape- I've had two men slightly wound- 
ed, and some sickness, but no one has 
been killed. I hope our luck holds on. 

The rations we get aren't exactly 
like country cooking, but they're ade- 
quate, and sometimes even appetizing. 
Our inherent culinary ingenuity does 


Ree to dress it up for our jaded pal- 

i ates. 

The luftwaffe rarely does come around 
;except at night, but we've had several 

, interesting nocturnal raids lately- they 
,don't bother us much because of the dan- 
,ger of hitting German troops, so they go 
;after the rear installations- motor 
;pools, supply and ammunition dumps, and 
lot course, shipping. Our ack-acks(?) 
jmake a sight to see at night- July 4th 
will always seem tame to me.' 

* I found another Hudson boy on the 

| beachhead- an old school mate of Bill's. 
-It's good to see a familiar face in 
‘these parts. 

' We are being issued a pint of beer per 
:week now, and though it is not much, it's 
a great morale builder. 


The following article was sent to me 
by Mrs. M. G. McCoy of Medway. It was 
written by her father, Dan Sheehy, in 
1980; 

THE START OF THE AMERICAL LEGION 

in PAP PPR =) O e ex-service 

boys of WWl in North Bellingham. 

We met every evening in the old New 
Haven Depot, a great meeting place for 
all the old timers, as they had no 
other place to go. No such things as 
autos or other transportation, only th 
old trolly car from Woonsocket to 
Caryville. First I'm going to give 
you the names of the ex service boys 
who helped to win the war, WWl. Jimmy 
Colt, Bernie Fitzpatrick, Dan Fitzpa- 
trick, Mike Smith,John Smith, Sam 
Bader, Frank Diggins, Connie Foley, 
Dan Sheehy, Mike Kennedy, Billy Walsh 
Fred Foley, Mark McMahon, Pat Dore 
and Addison Spear. We decided to 
form the American Legion which was 
going strong in other places. First, 
we had to get a room or meeting place 
so we got a room which was vacant in 
the old boarding house next to the 
Bellingham Woolen Mill. The next 
thing we had to get some furniture. 
The good neighbors gave us tables and 
chairs and a lot of other items which 
they didn't want, SO we were all set. 
We had our first meeting and got our 
charter and elected Frank Diggins as 
our First Comander. He was then a 
clerk in the North Bellingham Post 
Office, in the general store owned 
by Ernest Camp. We decided to hold 
weekly meetings. Other nights we 
played cards and other games, of 
course no money involved as we didn't 
have any; Just to pass the time away 
At 9 P.M. we locked the door. Very 
often the good old neighbors sent us 
coffee, donuts and cake which we 
appreciated and thanked them. After 
we had gone home, the teenagers broke 
in there every night, headed by 
their captain, Charlie Humes. You 
must know him, He ran the CoMack 
Cafe until a few years ago. They 
were all nice young boys, not like 
most of the teenagers of today. 

The next year we had a field 
in Bellingham with all kinds of 
sports. People came from miles 
ound and all enjoyed themselves 
had a good time. It was a very 
success. Oh, pardon me, 
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mention what we named the Post. It 
was after two of the Bellingham boys 
Arnold-Spencer Post 218. The two 
boys gave their lives, paying the 
Supreme sacrifice. 

The next year we elected Billy 
Walsh as our Commander. Some of the 
members got jobs far away and didn't 
come home very often, so we had to 
disband; and;closevwour quarters {aah 
few years later they started the 
Legion in Bellingham and we joined 
them. Fourteen of our original boys 


have passed away and gone to greener 
pastures. I'm the only one living of 
the fifteen and I'm pretty well along 
in years. 
I'm truly yours, one of those boys, 
Signed, Daniel Sheehy 


Note: Mr. Sheehy died December 24, 


1981 at the age of 90. 


Herbert B. Arnold 
in his Infantry 
outfit. Taken 
during his WI 
tour of duty. 
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GO, MY BOY, 
WHERE DUTY CALLS 


BELLINGHAM PRIDE DAY 


September 12, 1992 was the date that | 
Bellingham Pride Day was held. It was 
filled with an outpouring of community | 
energy and pride. The weather was ab- 
solutely great, with crisp air hinting 
at the coming of Autumn. Many of Bell- 
ingham' S organizations, clubs and ser- 
vices were on hand to help in the cele- 
brating Ste Our wCOWn 

It is estimated that around 3,000 peo- 
ple came by the grounds of the event, 
held behind the Bellingham High School. 
There were not only residents of Bell- 
ingham in attendance, but Many people 
from other neighboring towns. 

The Historical Commission sponsored 
a booth, from which we distributed near 
to 500 pamphlets on different aspects 
of Bellingham history. We also set up 
a mini-museum at our booth. We had art- 
ifacts taken from the Historical Center 
and Museum on display. 

The Commission held a free raffle,in 
which we gave away 5 copies of the 1969 
Town History. These 5 books were hard- 
bound editions. Anyone who wanted to 
could fill out an entry form, and at 


Time Ma rches O nN 


the end of the day, the winners were 
chosen. The five lucky new owners of (note the dint UN a 


hardbound 1969 Town Histories of Bell- 
ingham are: Hazel Swartz of Medway ,Nan-' 
cy Bailey of Bellingham, Ann Gentile of 
Bellingham, Carla Gomes of Milford and 
Tia-Marie Garza of Franklin. wWe'§ hope 
they and their families enjoy learning 
more about the local area. ' 
Bellingham Pride Day 1992 was a major 
success. All who attended agreed that 
the concept was a good one. It was nice 
to see such varied interests in town, 
come together to achieve one goal- the 
promotion of Bellingham as a community. 


The LOST ROADS of BELLINGHAM —— 


ARE YOU LOST???DO YOU KNOW WHERE | interstate 495 came into being. To 


YOU'RE GOING 2?7?7222 ‘our knowledge, it had led to a farm 
How often have you picked up a map to; owned by the Wales family. 
locate a certain.or street and been And then there was Bound Road 
unable to find if? | off Wrentham Rd.(almost across from 
Upon perusing some old(circa 180) Locust St.) This road led into R.I. 
town maps I came across what to me ' Years ago, local police officers had 
was quite interesting---roads that_no: to walk this road, once a year, to 
Ionger exist. ——— a a P EDSULe. At as as publ LC. 11 gti O ie 
‘For instance, did you know that at one I can't imagine that current police- 
time Taunton Street connected with ' men would be too pleased with this 
Depot Street? Once it took a turn to | assignment. 
the left in the vicinity of thescur- | Mendon Road in South Bellingham 


rent pumping station. Since there were has become Old Elm Street. But Old 
sand pits on either side of this sec- | Elm St. ends at the railroad tracks. 


tion of road-it was very valuable It does not connect with Elm Street. 
land and some sort of land-swap took Corsi St. at one time was ay 
place and the road became defunct. A short road bearing west off Mendon 
Bellingham native bemoans the face Road. 

that this area was the only place she Winslow Road,in essence, doesn't 
knew of that trailing arbutus grew. exist, since people there are listed 


On a map dated 1876, Saddleback | as 1 Mendon Street.(1 Mendon St. of 
Hill Road(off Blackstone St.) connect-| years past having been demolished.) 
ed with Mendon Street in the vicinity | These 2 locations(bearing the same 
of Williams Way, near the Town Line. number) are at present almost l 
Brook Street(off Mendon St.) joined |mile apart. 
up With Saddleback, at least in the | Oak Street, in the north section 
map-makers estimation....Several of 'of town, diagonally met Pine Street 
us have walked this way-now only a - Be Maple St.) Does anyone remember as 
cart path, strewn heavily with large ; old bridge in this area? To some. 
rocks. It appears as if back many pte brings back vague memories. 
years ago this way was used by farmers} Common Street named I'm sure be- 
traveling to fields and wood lots. {cause 1t lay along one side of the 
One end of Railroad Street(off || Town Common, now exists in name only. 
Center St.) has been closed and Nace ee Historical Building and one home 


must divert to Park St. Houses now ;are the only buildings on it- the rest 

occupy some of that roadway. ;of the area being used as a parking 
The eastern end of Blackstone. lot. 

Street splits into 2 sections(one end \ Then we find unconnected roads, 

has been blocked off) and then resumes; such as Rose Avenué and Rose Avenue 

to No. 6. The other new section has |Extension-separated only by a large 

house No. 1. These sections and houses} field. Though it was never a thru- 

are not even close to each other. 'way, it is now land owned by the 

The western end of Blackstone St. SOEF€i power plant. .... Depot Street which 

of fades into the woods shortly after :now bears to the left and exits onto 

ite crosses NObtHaSL. ‘North Main Street by the Dairy Queen 
Box Pond Drive has been joined 'still(according to some maps) contin- 

with Box Pond Road and no longer can jues straight to a fork in the road 

be found on the maps. {exiting across from the entrance to 


Wales Street, off Maple St. was jthe Bellingham Plaza. This area is 
a gldom used way, but disappeared when!now the location of a gas station. 
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David Road now continues in a 
loop back onto Rte.140. At one time 
it was a dead end... 

Doesn't it make you wonder how 
all these changes occur???? 

Did you know there is an Andrew 
Street and an Andrews St.? A Mendon R 
and a Mendon St.? A @entral Ave. and 
@eeenetal Blyd.? Also a First, Second, 
Third, Fourth and Fifth Avenue?(Some 
folk living on Mendon St. are not too 
Smeemiteit's Road.on,Street)..All of 
Eitsoecan certainly.lend itself to 
confusion. 

One more phenomenon we find is |; 
that when building developers present | 
plans to the town-in their package 
they..often list proposed streets they 
plan to develop. However, the best- 
laid plans often go astray!!!!The 
following streets are listed but 
have never existed=--- 

Brook St. joining Blackstone St. | 
The continuation of Saddleback 
Ridge R&,Woodridge and AI Ie eed 
Bellwood Circle had its circle 
half completed. Now a new street 
is in the process of being de- } 
veloped,off to it's‘west. i 
What about Country Club Bstates?? | 
street-straightenings have also 
taken their ctoll--the center section |} 
of Blackstone St.,where in between 
we hope to have a NEW TOWN COMMON 
some day.----the old and new stretches 
Opeecnter St.---North Main St. whére 
it now veers behind the pumping 
station. In the 70's, a new bridge 


was built and the curve was taken 


trom che soad. .2e2 


invalal | cooftthese 


instances, we find two separate 
sections of the road with the same 


name. 


Have I thoroughly confused you? 


brhopexso. 


I've had lots of fun, 


looking into this phenomenon. Maybe 
you'll become interested or maybe 
you know of some roads which I've 


neglected to mention. 


Lisson eletads 


hear from you. Time certainly has a 
way Of changing things.... 


An alphabetical list of the streets in the town; they 


Arthur Street 
Beech Street 
Blackstone Street 
Brook Street 
Centre Street 
Chestnut Street 
Cross Street 
Depot Street 
Farm Street 
Governor Avenue 
Grove Street 
Hartford Avenue 
High Street 
Hixon Street 
Lake Street 
Locust Street 
Mechanic Street 
Mendon Street 
Nason Street 
North Street 
North Main Street 
Paine Street 
Pear] Street 

Pine Street 
Railway Street 
Social Street 
South Main Street 
Taunton Street 


were named in 1878: 


Wrentham Street to Paine Street. 

Caryville to Franklin. 

Mechanic Street. southwest across the town to Blackstone. 
Blackstone Street to Mendon Street. 

South Main Street to Woonsocket. 

South Main Street to Blackstone. 

Centre Street by Hoag Lake to Franklin. 

Town Hall to South Milford by Bellingham Junction. 
Caryville by the Town Farm to Hartford Avenue again. 
Centre Street to Pothier Street near Blackstone. 
South Milford to Milford. 

Caryville to South Milford. 

Crimpville to Maple Street. 

Hartford Avenue near Beaver Pond. 

Cross Street to Wrentham Street. 

Franklin Street to Wrentham Street. 

Town Hall to Four Corners, southeast. 

Town Hall west to Mendon. 

Hartford Avenue to Taunton Street. 

Blackstone Street to Mendon. 

Town Hall to Hartford Avenue. 

Crooks’ Corner to East Woonsocket. 

Caryville to Franklin. 

Maple Street to Franklin. 

Centre Street to Lake Street. 

Woonsocket to Centre Street. 

Town Hall by Scott Hill to Crooks’ Corner. 
Crimpville to South Milford. 


Westminster Avenue Centre Street to Blackstone. 


Wrentham Street 
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Crooks’ Corner to Wrentham. 


FIWMASWIYD 


CHARLES RI 


nother feed 
Jo plL pe — 


The secret 


of happy living 1s cic tords 


what you like, but to like what you do 


Always wear clean underwear--just in 
case you're in an accident. 


Deal with the faults of others as 
gently as with your own. 


Always 
annoys 


forgive your enemies--nothing 
them so much. 


can be an acid that does more 
damage to the vessel Airewihoch: aideees 

stored, than to the object on which 

it is poured. 


Hatred 


Strength is the charm offa mans... 


and Charm is the strength of a woman. 


Use the talents you possess for 


the woods would be silent, if mowibieds 


sang, except the best. 


You can give without TOV IAG «- 4D Zyi0U 
can never love without giving. 


We are never more discontented with 
others than when we are discontented 
with ourselves. 


We may not return the affection of 
those who like us...but we respect 
their good judgment. 


People are lonely because they build 
walls instead of bridges. 


If you lie down with dogs....you'll 
get up with fleas. 


To handle yourself use your head. 
To handle others yse your heart. 


About the only thing that comes to 
us without effort, is old age. 


Ev ee we ee} 


Happiness is a slice of inte 
buttered!!! 


-to be continued- 


We have all heard the full September 
moon called the Harvest Moon and the 
October moon called the Hunter's Moon, But 
did you ever wonder about the other months? 
January: Wolf Moon 
February: Snow Moon 
March: Worm Moon 
April: Pink Moon 
May: Flower Moon 
June: Strawberry Moon 
July: Buck Moon 
August: Corn Moon 
September : Harvest Moon 
October: Hunter's Moon 
November: Beaver Moon 
December: Cold Moon 
If two full moons fall ina single month 
it's called a Blue Moon. Once in a blue 
moon could mean a very, Very long time. 
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DONATIONS 
June Merrick 
Lundvall Family 


Kevin Donovan 


Corona Crooks 
Bell. Pride Day 
Thelma Youngdahl 
Beulah & Freddie Milliard 
Mezza Luna Restaurant 
(Emilio Cubellis) 
Harold & Beulah Pleau 
Dorothy Spencer 
Irving & Doris King 
Peter & Linda Kornicki 
in memory of 
Kornicki & Cook Families 
Arthur & Lea Collings 
Dorothy & Thomas Hackenson 
Rachel Boyaval 
James & Barbara Powell 
Catherine Creasia 
Anna & Leon Gadoury 
Rita & Ernest Sawyer 


Deaths 
Mark E. Frederick 
Paul E. Caya 
Edith M. (Crooks) Menowsky 
Benjamin S. Stratman 
Dr. Carl Nelson 
Evelyn L. Perron 
Roland Cartier 
George York 
Pierrette Plouffe 
Henry A. Fleuette 
Laurent Laquerre 
Learned recently of the deaths of 
Adele Melrose 
Olga Kosubinsky 


School, on Harpin Street. 


Many of us know the history of this building. 
Many of us here tonite attended our first 
High School dance and Prom here in this 
gymnaseum. As we speak we can hear the echos 
of the past. Those of us who attended school 
here knew Mr. Keough. Everyone knew Mr. 
Keough and everyone loved Mr. Keough and he 
would be honored knowing that this building 
is being rededicated in his honor. 


On opening day here on October 24, 1938 
when Lionel Trudeau was the school's first 
principal, there were only 140 pupils en- 
-rolled..70 boys and 70 girls. There were - 
only 19 seniors and yet in no time at all 
within the first year there was a Dramatic 
Club, Public Speaking Club, Glee Club, 
Literary Club, Italian Club, French Club, 
Camera Club and an Orchestra plus the news- 
paper staff for the "Student Voice". 


Sports consisted of Boys and Girls basketball, 
indoor Tennis, Volleyball and Baseball. At 
that time in 1938 the facilities for basket- 
ball were very satisfactory but the sports 
program lacked outdoor facilities. The 
record of Bellingham's teams, both in basket- 
ball and baseball speaks for itself. By 
their playing ability and well mannered sport- 
smanship, our athletes have brought valuable 
good will to and advertising for their town. 
The number of people who were unaware of 
Bellingham until our team appeared in their 
town is truly surprising. 


The coach for the boys Athletic Dept. George 
Fitzpatrick said at the time that"Supervised 
athletic activity not only builds the pupil 
up physically but teaches him self control, 
how to lose gracefully and how to win like a 
gentleman* In boys baseball there weren't 
even enough players to make a team. The 
pitcher, center fielder and second baseman 
were from Franklin. 


At that time the Girls Sports Coach, Winifred 
J. Down, said "A sport for every girl, every 
Hg a sport, and every girl a good sport? 

n Girls Baseball, there are no teams avail- 
able in this section to play, and it is, there 
fore only an inter-class sport. 


It was said at that time England's leaders 
are made on the cricket fields of Eton. In 
the future we may say that Bellingham's lead- 
ers were developed on her basketball court 
and baseball diamond. Sports has always 

been a large part of Bellinghams' High School 
activities. 


We just wanted to reflect back upon this 
small part of living history. This building 
in the past set the pulse for the town. It 
was our own high school. We never had a high 
school before and we were proud. Because of 
the School Committee, Malcolm Paterson, Peter 
Vangel, Mike Reed, Howard Quimby, Bob Rosseau 
plus the students of the Blackstone Valley 
Regional Voc. Tech. High School and the staff 
and workers here at the Administrative Bldg. 
They have saved this building. They brought 
life back into this building. The building 
has been renovated, this is progress, this is 
modernization. You can change the interior 
of a building but you can never change the 
history or what took place in this unique 
building. 


The history will be here forever and in this 
gym everything is exactly the same as it was 
when I first came to this school as a scared 
freshman in 1962. The scoreboard is the 
same, the stage is the same, the floor, the 
walls all the same and if you listen closely 
youscansheay, the echos? of wtheapast. sf. 0..283 


This is the speech delivered at the rededica- 
tion ceremony of the James J. Keough Adminis- 
tration Building by our Chairman. The Keough 
building is located at 60 Harpin St. and once 
housed Bellinaham's first high school, 

Mr. James J. Keough 


Born: 1909. Died: December 17, 1963. 
GlasSHoOM: LOACTICN s:ce'ss «esereldateniole 19 Years 
PrINC Dd lof SOULN school oo a. 2-2 Years 


Principal of the High School....2-% Years 
Subjects Taught: English, Latin,Problems of 

Democracy and Civics. He 

also coached the baseball 

and basketball. 
Education:Providence College/A.B. 1936 

Boston University/Ed.M. 1961 

Served on active duty in the armed forces 
from September 1942 until November 1945. 
(Our thanks to Mr. Paterson & Mr. Quimby 
for the profile on Mr. Keough) 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
3 COMMON STREET 
BELLINGHAM, MA 02019 


Why 
don’t 
you write 


a letter 
to the | 
editor? 


A recent issue of the Crimpville Comments 
mentioned libraries, which invoked memories 
of my first trip to a library when I was 
growing up in Caryville. A lady named 
Susie Fairbanks had a library in her home 
and I recall the excitement and anxiety 
I felt when I first went to take out 
books. Mrs. Fairbanks was so helpful 
and soon put all my fears to rest. 

That was the first of many, many trips 
to her home and I grew to love this 
lady who encouraged my love of reading. 

At that time she was also employed 
by the textile mill in Caryville; 
every day I would walk by her office 
and see her sitting by the window, 
"doing the books" as she told me and 
would look forward to her wave and 
smile. My only regret is that I never 
told her how much her love and encour- 
agement meant to me. She really open- 
ed up a world of reading for me. 

In later years more encouragement 
came from Clara Macy, my teacher in 
third and fourth grades, and later 
from Agnes Riley, in the fifth and 
sixth grades. They both encouraged 
me to expand my horizons through books. 
Again, I never did tell either of 
these two womed how much I appreciated 
them, and that too is another regret. 


-Ruth (Dore) Sweezey 
Williamson, GA 


ee ee re Ae ewe ee Fee ete ee ee een ee ee ee 


I really SRE my ENS visit to 
Bellingham and the museum. Now that 
it has expanded it should be more 
enjoyable to people like myself. 

For a small town Bellingham has sure 
grown up. Before I went into the 
service in 1951 it seems like nothing 
happened, and now look at all the 
history. 


-Russell J. Wilson 
Corpus Christi, TX 


I have lived in Bellingham for 17yrs. 


- Although I wasn't brought up here, my 


children (Andrew and Lisa) have been. 
They will be part of Bellingham history 
someday, and I commend the Historical - 


_ Commission for keeping these records 
, for other generations to appreciate. 


t 
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i fast-paced society? 
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‘can appreciate what we see, 


el 


ot sew ere me Ne me eee pt eure Ss 


‘time. 


All the nostalgic moments and places, 


: remembered so lovingly by older resi- 


dents, makes me envious of a simpler 
Have we gained so much in this 
We may have lost 
more than we gained;the unhurried time 
‘spent together as a family, neighbors 

, helping neighbors, pride in our country, 
local gathering spots, Singing just for 
fun, leisurely walks (without fear) in 
the woods.... 

We can all take a lesson from reading 
‘about our Town's history in the"Crimp- 
:ville Comments". 

It tells us all to SLOW DOWN, so we 
hear and 
i\feel; today, right now before it's gone 
\forever....except Maybe to be remember- 


leq someday in an historical publication 
‘And thank goodness for that! 


Sincerely, 
Deborah Clark 
Bellingham, MA 


I enjoy reading the Crimpville Comments. 
As a former resident, there are some art- 
icles that bring back fond memories. 


-Helen M, (Buckley) Carey 
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